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ITH muck reluctance they have brought me here, 
To try your patience, to cure my ff 
But if, in . ſhould chance to * 
You joon ſhall ſee me (Frenchman-like) turn tail. 
Our author's here behind in ſuch a taking, 
Scratching his head, ſhivering and ſhaking, 
For fear his comic bantling ſpould not pleaſe 
He here preſents you with his prologue fees; 
A little canting, and a thouſand ſmiles — 
For complimenting more than truth beguiles : 
So he, poor man] ſince canting is the mode, 
Muſt needs go plodding in tlie common road; 
Bees you'd permit his. brat walk unmolęſted 
Shou'd the poor thing chance to be diveſted 
Of Congreve's wit, or Dryd-n's nice connection: 
For ſure the pooreſt child claims ome Protection. N 
And if, in walking, it ſhould chance to trip, . 
Or, falling, cut its little noſe or tip, | h 
You'll pleaſe to ſaue the poor declining thing, 
Ey kindly ca{ching hold the leading>ſiring. 
Some proudly pleas'd-in finding out à fault, 
But moſtly thoſe who can't digeſt a thought : 
Rude nature gave em rgncour to condemn, 
But bury'd all their candour in their phlegm. 
Or (like enough ſane fage good dame may frown, 
Diſpleas'd with cvry notion but her 3 
ay, in her prige, from pious motives, ſay, 
« There's 100 ; Ws = come from out a play;” 
And kindly Mibing tis not from her ſplecn, | 
But judges Wiſely what ſhe's never ſcen. 
For many authors have unjuſtly bled ; 
Meir plays being dam d before a line was read. 
The actors too your candour muſt implore, 
A actors thoſe who never Aus —_—  - 
n/lill'd, unſtudied in theſe ſtage affair 
They've other bufeneſs to engroſs their care 
They only do it to oblige a friend; 
No other motive, ſecret pride, or end, 
Save this—to force a gentle ſmile from volt 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Sir CALT CormoranT, a rich Knight, of 
looſe Morals. ö 

Major FET EL, a young Gentleman of For. 

tune, in love with Priſcilla, 

Capt. SCALP0. 

Lieut. TREBLESTROKE, 

SCARIFY,' a Surgeon, 

BouNCE, an — pred 

T1IPCHINK, the Drawer, 

N1icKUuM, the Oſtler. 

DroPLUCK, Major Fetely's Man, 

CLEARSKULL, a Conftabl b 

STARCH, a Staymaker. 

Coachman, belonging to a Funeral, 


WOM E N. 


Mrs. FET EL, a Lady of Fortune and Mother 
to the young Major, a Widow. 

Mrs. BoUNCE. | = 

PRISCILLA, daughter to a Lady of Quality, 
born and conceal'd in an Inn under the Care 
of Mrs. Fetely. : | 

PRUDENCE, a Chamber-maid, and Confident 
to Priſcilla. | FF” 

Cook-maid and two Freeholders Wives, 
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MERRY MIDNIGHT MISTAKE. 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


Wy parlour in Mrs. Fetely's houſe. 
Mrs. FeTELy and the young MAJOR. 


(Mrs. Fetely folding up a letter ſhe had been reading.) 


Mrs, Fetely. 


n, ND you would actually marry this girl? 
7 truly, ton, 1 commend your genero- 
A ſity ; tor nothing can be more heroic, 
& or becoming a true ſoldier, than after 
a conqueſt inſtead of plundering the in- 
nocent, to ſave them from deſtruction ;—but this is 
a lucky information—for I mult inſiſt on your aban- 
doning all thoughts of her from this. hour, and beg 
you would not flatter yourſelt with the hopes of her 
ever being your's; and I very much blame you for 
making any contract of this Kind without my appro- 
bation : 1 think I might have been conſulted. 
Major. Pardon me, madam, for J muſt ſay, Mr. 
Bounce has wrote more in his letter than he can 
juitify ; for I never had any other intentions than I 
dave mentioned; and as — not yet (to the * 


\ 
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of my know]edge) exceeded the bounds of my duty, 
hope itill-to have your conſent. 

Mrs. Fetely, Forbear—your 1olicitations will have 
no effect in this affair. If it could be done with ho- 
nour, it would contribute as much to my 1atistac- 
tion as yours; but it is impoſſible; for mark the miſ- 
chief that muſt inevitably follow -i muſt of courſe 
be perjured, and poor Priſcilla ruined, who (although 
brought up in this obſcure manner, and for iome 
reaſons obliged to be concealed) in a ſhort time may 
ſhine out at large, and be married to ſome great man. 
Thus much I have ventured to tell you, and this 
hint 1 hope will alter your intentions, for I ſhall 
write immediately to Mrs. Bounce, that it ſhe does 
not keep a ſtrict guard over Priicilla, the thall be no 
longer under her care. 


Enter a ſervant with a letter, 


Serv. This letter, madam, you are deſired to read 
directly, and the metlenger muſt 1peak to you him- 
delt, [Gipes the letter to Ars. Fetely.] , 


Exit Servant. 


| She reads the letter. 
Madam, 


* Tf you can read the contents of thefe confuſed 
« lines, which my tears (intermixing with the ink) 
„have almoſt made illegible, they are to defire 
your immediate preſence, to ſhare in our ſorrow 
« tor the loſs of our beloved lady; who being ſeized 
« with a very violent and ſudden return ot her old 
« ditorder (at Witham where ſhe had been tome 
time at a relation's on a viſit) | | 


„Which only gave her time for one ſhort pray'r, 
„And breath enough to bid us all farewell; | 
_ «© Shew'd no confuſſon at th' approaching change, 
Without one ſtart ſurrender'd to the ſummons. 


. | „% As 


The MzxrRy MipniGHT MISTAKE. 
« As the whole concern and management of ſome 
« affairs depend upon you; I beg you will come 
« quickly to the aiſiſtance of 
Your humble ſervant 


* „ © * * 


Hy 


Bad news! methinks I hear the wounding cries 
Ot hundreds that are crowding round her hearie, 
To ſee the hand ot goodnels there cantin'd. 
Lament land well they may, the lois of her, 
Who kept a ſtorehouie ſtock'd tor all diſtreſs d. 

Major. You ſeem diſturbed, madam; no bad 
tidings I hope. 

Mrs. Fetely. Not for you, Farewell. 

Ex. Mrs. Fetely, 

Major. There is ſomething, I find, that I am net 
to know. To follow the advice of ſo good and dii- 
creet a mother is, undoubtedly my duty.; but dit- 
traction I'm ſure will be my doom, and 1 had rather 
die than diſregard my Pritcilla. For her lake then 
1 mujt be ditobedient.——ls Dropluck there? 


Enter DROP Luck. 


Drop. Yes, fir. | 
Major. I with you could learn whither my mo- 
ther is going ſo haſtily. r 
oy, 2 That is no ſecret, ſir; lady Laviſhnought 
is dead, and a meſſenger is juſt arrived with the ac- 
count, | 
Maj. I am very ſorry to hear it, for the ſake of 
ſeveral poor families. at | 
Drop. The ſervant farther told us ſhe is to be con- 
veyed from Witham (where ſhe died) in the moit 
obſcure manner to her interment. Now fir, it you 
are quick in your motions, you may make one bold 
uth more for pretty Priſcilla ; for your mother will 
e buly during the burying. f 
Maj. Can this by any means be done? | 
Drop. Yes fir, if you liſten. to what I propoſe. 
Don't let us loſe this promiſing opportunity. 
- 2 May. 


\ 


may be at Edinburgh in a tew hours. 
are not for flying jo far, I can convey you to the 
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Maj. Remember the grievous repulie we met with 
laſt time; and if ever J ſhould be ſeen there again, 
me will certainly be tent away to ſome remote aiy- 
lum. Could I but once more have a ſight of, or 
1peak to, my lovely Pritcilla, Iſhould be tome what 
latished ; but how that can be effected, is beyond 
my — IInnnG. 1 

Drop. It may be done, fir; without much diffi- 
culty too. CG 

Maj. Pray tell me how? 

Drop. It is only to ſet forward a little before the 
burying (when we are ſure of the time it ſets out) 
to watch where they retreth themſelves. : 

Maj. That will be running into the very mouth 
of miſchief; for as Chelmsford is in their road, old 
Bounce's houſe, undoubtedly, will be their place of 
Tetreſhment. | 

Drop. "Tis that wilkcrown the whole contrivance. 
Procure me but an old black cloak ; with that diſ- 
guiſe I can cover mylelf from the eyes ot every body 
but Prudence, and when ſhe once knows our drift, 
the will ſoon contrive that Priſcilla ſhall come to 
lome place that you ſhall appoint. 

Maj. An excellent contrivance, Dropluck, in- 
deed! but how muſt we order her being under age, 
or manage with this new/ marriage act! | 

Drep. You may have a poſt chaiſe ready at any 
hour, which is a pretty magic machine, conſtructed 
on the ſame principle Fortunatus's withing cap was; 
tor as ſoon as you get into it, you are hurried be- 
tween beaven and earth with ſuch ry, that you 

ut 1t you 


houſe of an honeſt friend of mine, nearer home, 
where you may be tacked together without any cere- 
mony at all. : 

Maj. What mui become then of honour and 
honey? no—let's ramble to Rome, or round the 
wv hole globe, rather than forfeit either. But we 
have more work to do than you imagine, for Prit- 
ci!l2 has not yet given me any poſitive promiſe. 


Drep. 
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Drop. Her eyes have oſten told you the intentions 
of her heart; but if you mult have it from her 
mouth, make Prudence a handiome preſent, and the 
will toon procure it. wu 

Maj. I commend your contrivance. This under- 
taking will either put a final period to my future re- 
pole, or give me the. entire poſleſſion of all that's 


dear to me. ; 
a Ex. Maj. and Drop. 
SCENE H. 
Changes to an inn in Effex. 
Bounce, Mrs. Bounce, Tipculnk, NICkuM. 


Mrs. Bounce. Glad am I this night is over, and if 
there is any help to be had, Iwill never run the 
riſk of ſuch another. So it you don't ſee into it, 
Simon, you and I muſt part beds. 

Bounce. So we will, Becky, but not before we 
depart this life. You are going to bring a diſgrace 
on our grey hairs; but as we have ſnug' d together 16 
many years, J hope we ſhall the remainder, for all 
theſe rogues. 

Tip. Don't you think, maſter, that ſome of the 
Thaxted gang were trying to break in? I've heard 
ſay they keep a catalogue of all the miſers and money 
holders in the county, | | 

Bounce. And how fhould they come at their know» 
ledge but from ſuch knaves as you are? I am afraid 
you two falſe hearted fellows have taken a fee; it1d 
we never muſt expect to be ſafe. © N 

Tip. Pray maſter don't call my unſpotted charac- 
ter in queſtion : I wiſh every tapſter in town and 
country may be able to end their days with as good 
2 conſcience as I ſhall. And what is yet more to 
my credit, 1 can juſtly ſay there is none, let them 
come from York, Dublin, or the devil, that could 
ever croud more liquor on a company than IJ. 
Mrs. Bounce. 


N 
| 
| 
| 
{ 
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Mrs. Bounce. Do but hear the villain! I believe 
he intends to ruin us, by hallowing out to the whole 
town the art and myſtery of our calling. And as to 
you Mr. Charity Chops [to Nictum] did not I trom 
2 meer act of charity, take you naked and-ſtarving, 
out of the ſtreet, when noone elie would touch you 
with a pair of tongs? Have I not raiſed you, firrah, 
to a comfortable lite ?—tor you to combine with the 
reſt of the ungratetul ones, to yield ſo good a matter 
and miſtreſs up a prey to thoſe canibals—is a cruelty 
not be equalled. | ; 

Nic. Although miſtreſs, I never could read or 


write, I can caſt up my accounts as well as them 


that can; and am 3 at a minutes warning, to 
cleanſe myſelf thoroughly of any expiracy or ſecret 
conſolation, eit her againſt you or my maſter; and am 
ready this moment to lay down my lite at the end 
of my pitchfork, in behalf of my honeſty. 

Mrs, Bounce. You ought to make the ſtable your 
ſtudy. Follow your own occupation. You will 
find enough to anſwer for; but to add houſebreak- 
ing to your other fins—who can ſay what will be- 
come of you? 

Nick. It is fooliſh for a man of ſenſe to praiſe 
himſelf, but I will ſay this, that it requires as much 
art to be an oſtler, as to be an horſe-ſtealer. What 
cornfactor ever made ſuch a market of his oats as I 


do of yours? Nobody gives travellers horſes leſs 


trouble, eſpecially if they ſhould happen to to be 
tender mouthed, for it would then be very bad 


judgment to let their jaws be kept too much in mo- 


tion. 
Bounce. Ha' done with this ſnarling ; this is not a 
time, nor place, to talk in this manner. If 
thole rogues ſhould hear our unhappy diviſions we 
may be demoliſhed in a moment. Wo knows but 


one of their lurking ſpies may now be at your elbow ? 


You hear of plagues trom all points of the compats : 
nabobs and negroes are robbing us in the eaſt; riots 
and redellions in the north; ſeizing all our ſettlements. 
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in the weſt ; and the whole contrived by our darling 
diſlatistied neighbours in the ſouth; ſo who can tell 

what part our rogues plot may break out at; they 
may now be laying 2 train directly under the 1pot 
where we intend to eat our breakfaſt, and you and I, 
Becky, may be blown up before we have halt fill'd 
our bellies, Soo. | 

Mrs. Bou. Your mouth, Simon, never opens with- 
out 1omething either fooliſh or frightful. If any 
thing like this was feaſible, it would be better to 
give up at once, what little matter we have got, 
than to be ſo worried by theſe vagrants. 

Bou. To1urrender without coming to blows is the 
ſhorteſt way ; but the query then is, how we ſhall 
come off? In all likelihood we ſhall be taken in a 
hurry, and not allowed time to capitulate, and 
what may be our fate if any of thoſe things thould 
happen, I cannot ſay, till the time comes. 

rs. Bounce, They'll be merciful to me I hope 
if I plead my belly. | 1 

Bounce. As you are 2 breeding woman you may 
ſand the better chance. 3 

Tip. Thete perilous times make it dangerous 
medling with ſtate matters, or elſe, miſtreis, you 
might lay your affairs open before ſome of the 
higher powers; or ſuch a one as our conſtable 
Clearſkull could ſearch as far into them as any man. 

Bounce. Tipchink has named the very man. How 
came I to forget my old companion Cleartkull ? 
Run directly and tell him that his advice is called 
for upon buſineſs of the — emergency. [Ex. 
Tip. and Nick.] Cleartkull will ſoon work the vil- 
lains, either by weapon or witchcraft; and is ſo 
clever at both, that he may be juſtly called the 
eighth champion of Chriſtendom, | | 

rs. Bounce. I hate to have any thing to do with 
our country heroes; the late affair between the 
Major and Priſcilla is proof enough that our militia 
had rather multiply than diminiſh the human ſpe- 
cies. | 


Bounce. 
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Bounce. Priſcilla had gone very dexterouſſy through 
her exerciſe as tar as preſent, and juſt as the Major 
Was ready to fire, you tound them out. 

Mrs. bounce; He was marching her off, but I ſoon 
fitted out the intrigue; and the account we have 
jent his mother, will put a ſtop to the courtſhip. 
The lols ot titty pounds a year, with many other 
good gifts and benefits, which have been punctu- 
ally paid us for her board ever ſince ſhe was born, 
will make no imall hole in our income. But! thall 
take pains for the time to come to ſee what paſſes 
by day-light, and the ſhall be Prudence's pritoner 
in the night. 

Bounce, Strange good luck it was for us, that her 
mother ithovid be taken ill vn this road, and lay in 
at our houſe. ut the greateſt aſtoniſhment is, that 
the child ſhould be left to our care ever ſince, with- 
out the knowledge of any parents—She may be the 
Iawtul heireſs ot tome great inheritance, or only the 
truits of a merry frolic. ä 
Mrs. Buunce. That's the moſt likely; for we 
— women go through great trials that way, I 

ave experienced it otten enough, to wiſh 1 had 
never been of the number. But has any body teen 
Priſcilla this morning? O here comes her bed-tel- 
low—well Prudence— 


Enter Prudence, 


how have Priſcilla and you made it out this miſer- 
able night? 5 

Frud. Much the ſame we always did ſince we 
were firſt bed-tellows. 

' Bunce, Nothing 10urs the reſt of poor Priſcilla, but 
the ſorrowtul parting from her iweet major. 
Mrs. Bounce. Oh! Prudence, had you been a tho- 
rough good ſervant, you never would have ſtifled 
this ſtory concerning what you ſaw. 

* Prud, I was eye-witneis to nothing more than 
What was civil and modeſt, and I cauuct imagine 
_ L. 


— 
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your motive for thinking otherwiſe of the young 
major, whoſe reputation and merit were always up- 
permoſt in your mouth. And Pritcilla's diſpoſition 
1s, J am ſure, quite foreign from that of a coquet; 
nor is ſhe leſs innocent of thoſe bewitching arts 
wherein moſt young ladies of this age are ſo excel- 
lent. She has a graceful modeſty peculiar to herſelf; 
and I ſhould not wonder if all the generals and ma- 
jors in the army were ſniitten with her ſimplicity 
and elegance. I ſhould hate her myſelf, where ſhe 
like many that I know (and married ones too) who 
ſtudy to pleaſe every coxcomb they meet, and 
make ule of their hutbands as we do ſometimes a 
patch, to cover a blemith. | 

Mrs. Bounce. Ah, that's like all other of their 
faſhionable vices; a pack of wanton young huſſies, 
they muſt imitate their betters, for among the 
great ones thoſe things are wink'd at, and had Prit- 
Cilla a plentiful fortune, ſhe and the major might 
then marry with a good grace, however they might 
manage it afterwards. But as the ſaying is four 
bare legs in a bed” 'tis a miſerable thing; poverty 
is a very cormorant to love, and eats it up molt 
ſtrangely. 

Bounce, Well, well, Prudence muſt take more 
care next time, and if the major ſhould make any 
farther pretenſions, let us know of them directly; and 
as —_— is no harm done hitherto, let it drop, let 
it drop. 

Mr Bounce. If J had not catch'd them at ſome of 
their love tricks myſelf I ſhou'd have dropt it long 
ago. 

ö Nothing immodeſt, I hope, ma'am. 

Mrs. Buunce, I don't know what. you may call 
immodeſt; but I think it is a very indecent fight to 
lee a fellow kifſing and ſqueezing ſuch a girl as the 
1s without mercy. | 

Prudence. Dear ma'am, theſe young gentlemen 
will take liberties with a pretty girl whether me 
_ will or no. 


* Mrs. Bounce. 
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Mrs. Bounce. Then give me leave to tell you they 
are filthy tricks, and only unfit young girls tor ſober 
huſbands. She ſhall not be ſuffered out of my fight 
here have you left her? 

Prud. Safe in the bar room, ma'am, waiting for 
breakfaſt; I came to let you know the tea things 
are ſet, and the rolls already buttered. 

Bounce. My poor pumkin may well look ſo piti- 
ful.—Let me put a little moiſture into her mouth, 
[kiſſes her] one kiſs from thee, child, would tempt 
a king to make a cuckold of me. 


Delicibus balm thoſe lips that far excel 
The turtle's taſte, or hurgamt in ſmell. | 
How can that fleſh and blood be ceunted bad, 
Compos'd of all the dainties to be had? 
Where ſuch varieties together join, 
Aluft make a diſh fit for a king to dine. 
Ex, hugging and kiſſing. 


FND OF THE FIRST ACT-. 
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ACTI, SCENE I 


A morning view of the country. 
Major FeTELy alone in a contemplating poſture, 


Major, 


D Elightful morn! ſweet bloſſom of the day ! 
And thou O ſun! by whom the diſtant hills 
With luttre bright are ting'd—how ſweet your reign! 
While, in the flow'ry meads the lambkins ſport, 
Behold the lark, already on the wing, 

Scarce gives the ſun-beams time to light the earth, 
50 eager to ſalute the new-born day. 

Now, my Priſoilla's preſence world compleat 

The bliſs I feel, unknown ta lawleſs love. 
But who's there 


Enter PRUDENCE, and DroeLuCK guiſed in a 
| black cloak. Al 


Pru, Good marrow, fir. You ſeem in deep con- 
templation this fine morning. ; | 

Maj. Prudence my friendly — good mor- 
row t'ye. Who can paſs over this variety of won- 
ders without Paying ome adoration to the great au- 
thor ?—But now for a fight of my dear Priſcilla— 
Dropluck has given you the detail of our deſign I 


hope ? 

Prad. Ves, every particular which induced you 
to meet the dead; and I wiſh it may not prove 2 
dead errand, If your mother ſhould come with 


C 3 the 


; 
| 
f 


* tune, ſhe ſhall not be made a prey of, it I can _ 
l 


| 
4 
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.he funeral, I am afraid we ſhall be diſcovered 
and expoſed; for poor Priſcilla has been leverel 
punithed :—her old ſquinting aunt will not let her 
open her eyes, whenever there is a red coat in the 
houſe, and has determined by a letter, to intorm 
your mother of the whole affair. 

Maj. She has done it ;' and that has made all this 
commotion.— This day muſt decide my fate; and 
here I poſitively proteſt, that nothing but death 
thall deprive me of my angel's preſence. 

Prud. Which way is this to be done? Violence I 
am ſure will never prevail; patience mult be the 
plaſter, if you are willing to try it. 

Maj. No danger thaſl debar, nor fire ſtop my 
way ;, IJ will force open every bolt in old Bounce's 
houſe, but I will find her. [draws] 

Prud. Softly, major, ſoftly, if you fire away ſo 
faſt you may be foiled : though Priſcilla has no for- 
it; and as the cannot now ſpeak for herſelf, I wi 
court by proxy for her; I think when true affecti- 
ons are rightly ſixed, the lovers ſhould be more de- 
liberate, | 

Maj. Pray tell me what reaſon have you for 
your ſuſpicions ? | 

Prud. You muſt pardon my being ſo plain, fir, 
Our country way of courting, like Roger and Doll, 
is to tell the honeſt truth; for was the greateſt noble- 
man in the nation to addreis Priſcilla with a deſign 
to deceive her, he ſhould feel the reſentment of 
my talons as well as my tongue, 

Maj. Oh, brave heroine! faithful female! your 
great regard for Priſcilla doubles my eſteem for you, 
and I beg your acceptence of this ſmall gratuity 
as a ſample of what ſhall follow. [gives her a purſe] 

Prud. I don't like the tmell of it—'tis yellow arie- 
nic; I felt the infection as ſoon as it touch'd my 
fingers: but I am not to be tainted—ſo, get thee 
hence thou Engliſh idol. {throws the purſe _—_ 
| g. 
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Drop. Swallow the bait, Prudence, ſwallow the 
bait, don't be baſhtul. [Drop/uck takes up the purſe] 

Maj. Take it hufly, 1 inſiſt upon it, it is a reſto- 
rative in all extremities. 

Prud. I will not be tempted to touch any thing by 
2 of reward till I can do ſomething to deſerve it: 
and if my preſent intentions can be brought to bear, 
and prove the means of Priſcilla's happineſs here- 
atter, I ſhall be amply ſatistied. | 

Maj. And if ſo much honour eſcape my reward 
may 1 mitcarry in my beſt attempts, and be pointed 
at as a monſter of ingratitude. But 1 grieve that 
_ of your abilities and addreſs is not in a ſuperior 

ation. | | 


Prud. Sir, I am a native of this place : my pa- 


rents, though plain trading people, beitowed on me 


a tolerable education; indulged me in dreſs, and 
all the little pleaſures they could afford, but my fa- 
ther dying, | and my mother were left deſtitute, and 
this being the tirtt thing that oftered, I was willing 
to embrace the opportunity, | 


Maj. Then I hope to be the happy inſtrument of 


advancing your future fortune; tor however the. 
iiſue of this may turn out, your fidelity ſhall never. 
fail of my friendſhip; could we but mana 
matters once more ſo as to meet with Prilcilla, I 
thould not doubt of carrying my point. 


Prud. I know ſhe cannot get out if ſhe would,: 


| for my miſtreſs has cooped her up as if the deſigned 
her for a capon—but it you dare venture to diſguiſe 


yourſelf in Dropluck's clothes, you ſhall be con 


jured to the very 1pot where you parted from her 
laſt, | | 

Maj. Then cover me quick with this dark diſguiſe 
[Drojpluck puts the cloak on his maſter] now begin your 
magic, my dear girl, as fait as you will. 3 

Frud. Firſt I muſt ſet a ſpell upon Dropluck, not 
to move far from this place, ſo that when we ſhall 
ſtand in need [| may know were to find him. 


May. 
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Maj. And ＋ Prudence, the poſt-boy is 
ncog at the the White Horſe, with the chaiſe; 
ind do you Dropluck wait at the ſame place with 
1im, for there. you will be handy to take orders, 
ind to hear how things go forward. | 
Prud. Come, fir, flap now your hat and follow 


me. | 
TR Maj. Lead on, my fair guide, I am bound to fol- 
ow. | 


SCENE Il. 


Changes to an inn. 


{Within] Hoſtler, hoſtler—halloo, what no help 
in the houle ? 


TiPcHINK, NICKUM, 


Nick, Let them call; nobody wants their cuſtom, 
they are not worth attendance. 

Tip. Ditmal bad gueſts to begin the day with! 
they differ in nothing but colour from a company 
of foot ſoldiers, and the benefit much the lame 
wherever they quarter. 

Nick. When thoſe kind of cattle herd much toge- 
ther, it denotes a plentiful harveſt for thole under 
ground. 

Tip. Ah, but it promiſes a very bad one for us 
above ground, for (like Jocuſts) whereyer they 
light, tamine and peſtilence is ſure to follow. 


CoOACHMAN belonging to the ſuncral. 


Coackm. Come hoſtler, don't hide yourſelf, bear 
a hand, bear a hand my little buck ; it is time ta 


put to again; this has been a pretty good bait, 
wr a ſhort journey. By 


U 


Nick. 
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Nick. Your's, maſter coachman, is a rare trade 
to travel with ; I wiſh I could get any employment 
amongſt the dead, for there is nothing to be got by 
the living. | | SOS 
Tip. How would you like to be confined as I am 
then ?—why our dog Towzer is as good as any tap- 
ſter, for he tollows every fool's whiſtle; and fo muſt I, 
Coach, We have an advantage over all other vo- 
rations, for no people deal with leſs diſputes than 
the dead; and they that are left heirs to the caſh, 
never grudge the funeral coſt; : 


Enter Mrs. FeTeLY in mourning; and BOUNCE. 


Mrs. Fetely. Now, coachman; if your horſes are 
ſufficiently refreſhed, I don't care how toon you get 
them ready. 

Coach, Madam, you ſha'n't wait half the ſmack 
of my whip. Come, hoſtler, a little of your hel 
will ſoon ſet us forward. [Ex. Coa. Tip. and Nick. 

Mrs. Fetely. The deceaſtd is to be interred early in 
the day, but my appearance I perceive has put you 
to a ſtand. | 

Bou. I afſure you, madam, if you had not ſpoke, 
you would have paſt unknown by me but now we 
are in private, I ſhould be glad to know whether you 
received my letter, 

Mrs: Fetcly. I did, and commend you very much. 
I was greatly diſpleaſed with my ſon for 2 
to deceive me, being bound by a ſolemn promiſe 
not to let her marry while her mother lived. At her 
death ſhe may perhaps be at her own diſpoſal —— 
But you little think, Fiend Bounce, whole corps I 
have the cafe of. k 

Bounce, Somebody of quality I ſee by the coronet 
on the eſcutcheons. | 

Mrs, Fetely. She was; and of ſo a quality that 
I wiſh every lord and Jady were like her: poverty 
never appeared in the land of which ſhe was miſ- 

treſs; tor the over-plus of her neceffary * 
| * 
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ſhe diſtributed without diſtinction to all who were 
in diſtreis. | 

Bounce. A rare pattern, indeed, for thoſe who 
have ſuch plenty - 

Mrs. Fetely. Now, Mr. Bounce, you thall hear me 
propheſy that you will toon have enough to enable 
you to Jeave of inn-keeping, and that Priſcilla will 
enjoy a very handſome fortune: you will ſee all this 
veriticd in leſs than a week. 


Enter Tip cHINE. 


* The hearſe is out and only ſtops for the 
coaches taking up their company. [Ex. Tip.] 

Mrs. Fetely. Do you be ſecret; and as no one 
here knows me but yourſelf, don't mention a word 
of what I have ſaid: you ſhall know the reaſon 
when I return, which will be early to-morrow 
morning. 6 

Bounce, All ſhall be as ſilent, madam, as if you 


had not ſpoke a ſyllable. | 
[Ex. Mrs. Fet. and Beu.] 


SCENE IL 
A chamber, 


Mrs, Bounct and PRISCILLA. 


Mrs. Bounce. Fooliſh girl! to be frightned at ſee- 
ing a funeral, ſo many that ſtop at our houſe ! 
| pr Something ſeemed ſo ſolemn in this, that 
I was ready to ſink; nor could it have ſtruck me 
more, had the deceaſed been ever ſo dear to me. 

Mrs. Bounce. This lady it is thought has left a 
great deal of money to be diſtributed among many 
people ; I wiſh you and I were in the number. 

Friſ. If wiſhes would do nobody need to want; 
but why are you craving for more, aunt, when 
what you have got already wont let you reſt ? 

| Mrs, Bounce, 


„ . 7 a „ EM 1 1 
The Mexky MipniGht MisrAkR. i 
Mrs. Bou. Clearſkull our cunning conſtable ſayss 
our uncle and J are under an ill ſtar, and pretends 
the power of a charm, to ſet all things to rights. 
I wonder Pritcilla how you could reſt in ſuch a rac- 
ket; no tempeſt has ever been ſo terrible in your 
life time. : 
 Prij. I am not at all forry then that I was inſen- 
ſible; tor I hate noiſes in the dead of the night, 
and hadrather dream away niy time, than lie awake 
in a whirlwind. © | TEES | 
Mrs. Bou. Whilſt girls are in their teens they tread 
upon fairy ground, and walk inviſible to themſelves ; 
mad, or in 4 mitt, till they get married, or do worſe, 
as you will if you don't take care of the major. 
But tor my part, Idefy the worſt of the vicious tribe 
to make any ſuccesful attacks upon me. 

Pri. A hard ſtruggle indeed at threeſcore, and af- 
ter finiſhing five hutbands !—I never once ſaw you 
dreſt, aunt, in any of your wedding ſuits. As you 
ſeem to be ſurfeited with matrimony, you may as 
well wear them out. L love antiquity, and ſhould 
like to ſee how the inhabitants of Eſſex look'd half 
a century ago. ; 

Mrs. Bou. Not half fo frightful as they do now. 
If your popiſh dreſſes had been ſeen at that time, 
all true proteſtants would have fell into fits : we had 
no ſuch carnal contrivances, as your cardinals, ca- 

uchins, negligees, and a vaſt number of ugly names 

hat are not tit to come out of a chriſtian's mouth : 
Pray were theſe dreſſes ever worn by any body in 
the world, but the whores of Babylon, and the 
whimſical wicked women in England? 


Enter TiycHIxK. 
Tip. Here is a letter, miſtreſs; from Sir Calf Cor- 
morant. | | Ex: Tip. 
Mrs. Bou. I expected this ſooner, for the ſeſſi- 
ons are to-morrow, and * never conies without 


giving 
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piving me notice. Vou may read the contents for 
know they're both harmlets and editying. 
[gives Priſcilla the letter] 
Priſ. It may be wrote in too high a ſtrain for m 
poor underſtanding. [ riſcilla reads 


Dear Becky Bounce, 


As the ſeſſions will be next Tueſday, I ſhall 
« attend the court as utual, and will be at your 
* houte to-morrow night, where I propoſe, firſt, to 
« traverle your table, and admmiſter juſtice to half a 
« dozen fat ducks, which I defire may be ready to 
« lay down to roaſt as ſoon as I arrive, that I, my 
« dogs, and you my dear girl, may regale ourſelves 
„with a good ſupper. Two or three couple of 
«< hounds on my right hand, and you ſeated next 
« my heart on the leſt, will ever be the moſt agre- 
able companions 


to your conſtant cuſtomer 


« C. COKkMORANT.” 


Mrs. Beunce. There has been ſome neglect I know. 
This letter ſhould have come before, ſor his worſhip 
will be here in a few hours. It was quite wrong in 
me · to let you read it. Sir Calf commonly crams 10 
many encomiums upon our ſex, that it muſt ſet 
thoſe that are in love the more a longing. 

Friſ. Who can help languithing to hear ſuch lan- 


guage? 
Enter PRUDENCE. 


Prud. Don't you hear ma'am, what a bawlin 
there is for you belowſtairs? here is capt. Scalpo a 
lieut. Trehleftroke come in two poſt chaites from 

parliamenteering ; and here are likewiſe two brazen 

| wenc 


* 
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wenches, freeholders wives, follow them with an 
intent to lie here to night it you like it. | 
Mrs. Bounce. We mult wink at their wantonneſs 
Treating an kifling the women is the way to gain 
votes; married or ſingle, it's all the ſame to ſoldiers, 
By this Pritcilla you may know what tolly you were 
running into. I'll go and hear when our houſe is to 
be opened, 1-0 Ex. Mrs. Bounce. 
F Priſ. Oh, Prudence, I am ſo fick I think I ſhall 
aint. | | | ; 

Pru. Have you and your ſweet aunt been at it 
again ? N 

Priſ. She's been ſurfeiting me with a love letter 
from Sir Calf Cormorant, Did you ever perceive 
w-P ireedoms between theſe two pretty Pullets? 

ru. If you never did you never need defire it, for 
they pat and paw each other like two bull-pappies. 
Unhappy Priicilla ! providence (I hope) will pro- 
vide for you in ſome ſhape or other more to your 
ſatisfaction. 

Friſ. I would fain fly from this place, and ſeek 
for aid from him who has my heart ; but who can tell 
how this may terminate? 1 may not only endure the 
cenſure of the Town, but may draw on myſelf other 
diſadvantages. Let us conſider in what manner his 
mother will behave to him, for chuſing one ſo far 
beneath what the has very likely been laying out 
for him. 

Pru. If her eyes are not partial, ſhe may ſee at 
firſt ſight, that you cannot be related to this hobling 
lump of corruption; for every teature of your face, 
and indeed your whole behaviour, plainly ſhews your 
deſcent is not interior to his. cg 605 

Priſ. To whom I am related, or how this came 
to be my place of refidence I am ignorant; and tho” 
I never had the knowledge of any parents but theſe, 
I am ſo far from feeling any degree of natural affecti- 
on for them, that they have always been my averſi- 
on ;—therefore, without the leaſt reluctance, I con- 
ſent to be under your direction. 

5 D Prud. 
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Prud. When two innocent hearts, with equal 
paſſions, defires, and withes, are ſo well united, 
what occaſion is there for 10 much refiection? | 

Priſ. A great deal: to ſteal away in a fly man- 
ner, and follow a young othcer, ſhews a weakneſs 
in our tex I cannot bear the thoughts of. 

Prud. And wickedneſs too, ii he was not upon 
Honour, But he has now contrived a method tor 
your elcape : ſo here is liberty offered you if you 
ike it; otherwiſe you may be a priioner for lite. 
Priſ. Indeed, my dear Prudence, I am highly 
1 to you for your care for my ſecurity, and 

ave liſtened with great attention to every wor 
you have been ſaying about it, which makes me 
with I could eicape this night. Was I but placed 
in the right path, and the man I love along with 
me, I did not care how ſoon I began my journey. 
 Prud. Suppoſe was to try one of Mother Bunch's 
tricks, and produce the Major this inſtant before 
your face, would it not alter your tone, and frighten 
you out of this loving fit ? | 1 
PFriſ. No—I could ſtand the ſhock without ſhrink- 
ing; and that you may ſee I am not apprehgnſive 
ot any manner of conjuration, here's my hand,— 
and was it poſſible for him to riſe now before me 
in this room, I would give him the other with my 
heart. [the major ſteps from behind a ſcreen and takey 
TTT SE ESRI 8 

Maj. The Werra voice of my charming 
Priſcilla has forced me from my confinement. 
Friſ. Oh Prudence, what appearance is this? 
J ſhall die if you don't let me go. e 
* May. And I muſt die if 1 do—if I have any 
feeling, my love, you may be well aſſured J am na 
"pi eee * 
 Prud. I am ſure the real ſubſtance of the gene- 
rous Major Fetely could never come in this coward- 
ee 
aj. Do but forgive me, my angel, and all 
r 
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Prud. And pray, my dear, forgive me, for I am 
the greateſt aggreſſor. | i 

Priſ. It has firock me with ſo much amazement, 

hat I have no power to make any reply :—how can 
] withſtand ſo much love and ſincerity? 

Maj. Oh, what pleaſure plays round my heart, 
and what raptures do theſe Iweet words afford me. 
No obſtacle now | hope will interupt our happi- 
neis; we have nothing now to ſtudy, but how to 
get clear ot this houſe. 

Prud. That muſt be my contrivance, but it can- 
not be till 'tis dark, for it your ſham uncle or aunt 
mould happen to have the leaſt hint, we thall ſoon 
have a hue and cry after us. Therefore fir, you 
muſt remain concealed till thoſe two rattle- ſnakes 
are aſleep; and I'll contriye to get Dropluck about 
the time appcinted up the back ſtairs, to take our 
full orders, and to ſecure whatever we may want to 
carry with us. 3 | 

Maj. All entirely depends on your fidelity. 

Fru. I had hardly time to put the major behind 
this ſcreen hefore your aunt and you entered, which 
accident fiirniſhed'me with this ſtratagem to gain 
your conſent. | : $7 
* Priſ. Your have been highly entertained, fir, 
with our converſation. 

Maj. Yes, but I ſhould have been much more 
agreeably entertained had my ſituation been more 
ſuitable. | 

Prud. Nothing can be unſuitable that is conve- 
nient: the pooreſt cottage is ſometimes a welcome 
refuge to a prince, or the moſt homely garb, dear 
as the coſtly robe; we muſt ſuit our clothing to the 
weather; had you been in the ſunſhine (I mean, 
the good graces of your mother) you would have 
| Had no need to have cloaked yourſelf in that dark 

re: 1 | 

Maj. True, to deſpiſe my fituation would be like 
the proud ungrateful beggar, ſcorning his bene- 
factor. . . 5 | 


p 
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Pru. Now, to be ſecure, let us move our quarters 
into your little ſtudy, and it the major can find a book. 
that he likes, he may read, and reſt himſelf, while 
we get ready. 


As children guided by their mothers care, . 
Are taught at firſt to creep from chair to chair, 
With the fame caution we muſt move from hence, 
Love leads the way, and infant innocence. 
Ex. omnes. 


END OF THE SECOND Aer. 


ACT 
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ACTI. SCENE I 


A room in the inn. 


Bounce, Capt. ScaLePo, Lieut. TREBLESTOKE af 
one table drinking punch. At another, Mrs. BoUNCE 
and two women drinking tea. 


e 


Mrs. Bounce. 


I the tea to your liking, ladies? if it is not ſweet 
- enough I * — peak. 

Firſt woman. Pretty well for what it is, ma am 
you muſt allow me to be a judge, for I ſhould be dead 
if I did not drink it twice a day. 

Mrs. Bounce, My huſband hates it, and calls it ſo 

many filthy names, that he ſometimes frightens me 
from it. 

Second Nom. It is very ſurpriſing how any man that 
loves a woman can bear ſo much ill will to this inno- 
cent liquor, that is ſo like us; or how can we pur- 
chaſe a little harmleſs chat cheaper? =» 

Bounce, I call it rats-bane ; for this tea 1 tell you 
is that ſlow poiſon, which makes ſo many Engliſh 
fluts; and the very venom which none but the In- 

dians can expel. | 

Lieu. I muſt fide with the women: you have but 
little {kill in the nature of the fair ſex 1 ſee; a wo- 
man's conſtitution is ever to keep up the ſpirit of 
contradiction ; ſo that railing againſt what they like 
is the way for them never to leave it, —Give hs 
girls 

.4 
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girls a glaſs of punch to keep peace, and prevent 
the vapours. 3-4 

Mrs. Bounce, Leave us to chuſe what we like; 
I ſhall hardly torget the head of the whole tea equi- 
page. Here ſtands one bottle by me, but we iel 
all torts, brandy, rum, utquebaugh, anniieed, ra- 
taſia, raſberry : beſides I have great variety of moſt 
excellent waters, ſuch as wormwood, plague, mint, 
cinnamon, cloves, and (blets me, I had like to for- 
got) tome of the ſuperfine/t ſhrub and cherry-brandy 
that ever wet a woman's lips. Theſe are the com- 
fortable cordials of my own cloſet, ſo pray be tree 
enough to tell me which is your favourite drop, and 
I'll tetch it directly. | | 

Firft Wom, Any thing neareſt hand, but a little of 
the right ſort - you underſtand me; we commonly 
club for that at home :—you may grin, gentlemen, 
but we don't mind that: | 

Second om. Let em leer—pour it out landlady— 
J love to be ſpiteful [takes a full glaſs] that woman 
that ſays ſhe don't like this either in company or in 
the cloſet, I ſay is given to lying. 

Capt. Our laſſes are quite waggiſh, and ſeem as 
if they would uy what mettle we're made of. Puſh 
the ladle round landlord, and make this bowl ring 
for a bigger. ; 

Bou. Come, gentlemen, three gallons is no boy 
beginning: my noble ſpirit hates the name of a ſpun 
ger, and yet I am more of a man than to be called a 
milk-ſop; for was this bowl as deep as the Devil's 
Arſe in Perbyſbire; would dive to the bottom be- 
fore I'd loſe a drop of it. 

Capt. Now we ſeem to be ſociable and facetious 
what ſay you to a ſong ?—Bounce I am ſure can 
entertain us with ſomething that's hearty and clever 
now he's in the mood. 

Mrs. Bounce. And for harmony's ſake, we'll mix 
our muſical pipes in your mirth. a 
Bounce, t will make it as melodious as a mad- 


houſe. | 12 
SONG, 
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0 thoſe honeſt heart 7 
1222 take our parts, 
"Ia glory thut glow ; 
To George our good king, | 
Who Fs ſtich a ſtinꝝ. | 
And terror to old England's foe. 133 
Let 'em join and combine, be their troops ten to one; 
We will beatalltheir fleets, and by land make emi run 


From Breſt in full jail, 
With Hawke at their tail; 

The French ſtole nway un- atbaret: 
He paid the avyredrs, 


Due to the 1. 
e terribly home with hit claws, 
Let 'em join, Sc 0 | | 


Ok! 223 hard fate 
o mitc late ?? 
* 12515 1 loath to cume to; 
Submit yourſelf ſoot, 
Or never a ſpoon | 
Will be If for the royal ragout. 
Let em join, &; ; 1 


Your words like your broth 
Are nothing but froth, 3 
Your invaſions are baniſh d Ne ſmole: 

Our militia men all | 

—_ _— at 115 rn, * 
of o give you t niſhing ſtrołæ. | 
Let tem in and ear wi be their troops ten t6 one, 
We will beatalltheir fleets, and by land make em run, 


Lieut. Very fine, words, and a voice like a water- 
mill Tour windpipe would make a ſpeaking trum- 
pet. Come Now take a bumper; and give us a 
toaſt on the times, landlord. | 

| E Bouncs 


— — RN = — — —— — — 
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Bounce, Here goes a bruſher out of my budget. 
Succeis to a hearty oppoſition, hoping our candi- 

dates will find encouragement to ſtand a poll, that 
we may ſee gold like gravel ſtrewed about the town, 
and nothing but drawing and drinking as faft as we 
can fill. | 
1 Bounce, Down that goes with a hearty good 
WII. - | 
 , Lieu. Bravo, Mr. Bounee; this is an oration fit 
For an herald, or a knight of the hire. 

Bounce. To let you know, gentlemen, if I was 

fond of preferment, I might ſtand a chance of bein 
chair'd. I've gone through all offices in our pari 
but member ot parliament, and had nobody offered 
himſelf, it might have induced me to make 2 puſh 
amongft my friends and brother free holders. 

Mrs. Bounce. It is our turn now to give a toaſt; 
this bumper juſt concludes the third bottle of cordial 
I fbefills their glaſſes) Here is wiſhing us women for 

the good of the government had power to compleat 
the parliament ; let all them that are tongue-tied be 
turned out, and the vacant ſeats filled with our ſex; 
that would be a ſure way never to have any mealy- 
mouthed members. | 
Bounce. True, Becky, you'd ſoon turn the houſe 
of commons into a cockpit, for if all their tongues 
were as long and loud as your's, the debates would 
never end without battle royal. om 

Firſt Wim. You are out in your harangue now, 

maſter Bounce ; our-converſation would be carried 
on with leſs clamour, and more to our credit, than 
the confuſion you are ſomenting in the county. 
For my part I am for peace and quietneſs, and 
ſhould be glad, that when the parliament was once 
Choſen they always were to continue; for what can 
ſuch as we get by their chopping and changing but 
a little guzzle? | | 


- 


Mrs. Bounce, Such pale-faced fools 25 you may 
throw * your rights and properties, but what is 
all their pleading: for the peace of the county but 


to ſpare the pocket? Was not ä 
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„e worth entre ery vai” . 
the good of the community, and how muſt we come 
at it but by theſe contention??s © + 
Firſt Nom. Hold your blab, gammer Bounce; do 
Tin the leaft lanch out againſt gentlemen's gene- 
rofity ? I ſay it is the havock and idle waſte that 
Heightens 1 of thoſe times, and makes 
them cautious of their caſh, | | 
| Mrs, Bounce. No more of theſe rough compli- 
ments, madam muſtard- mouth. Was it not for 
fpoiling the prettieſt hand in the pariſh, you ſhould 
have this full and whole fiſt laid acroſs your freſh- 
butter face. & 3 
Sec. Nom. Do touch her if you dare, old cod- 
ling cheeks,— I'll ſoon ſet my ſcarificators into your 
cochineal countenance. [¶ Mrs. Bounce and the wi- 


py | 
+ Capt. Don't crowd in—give them cockpit law; 
here's my commiſſion to 2 crown, that ſhe fea- 


thers wy landlady alive, and makes her look as la- 
mentable as a Lincolnſhire gooſe. © + r 
Bounce. Fie upon it, Becky, -I cannot bear to ſee 
women fall out 2 goes to part them, and they ail 
turn upon kim] Oh pray take my part, or I mult 
die in as barbarous a manner as biſhop Blaize. + 

Capt, You muſt he dabbling,—help the poor devil, 
or they'll ſting him to death. nn enn 
Lieu. He's as happy as if his head was in a bee- 
hive; they have peppered him to ſome purpole. - + 
Firſt wom, We can ſeaſon him higher if he's not 
fatisfied. N 

Bounce. Your kindneſs is too coſtly, fo I'll keep 
clear of your claws. | 

Lieu. It is common for the overflowing of friend- 
ſhip to drive the fair ſex to fighting, but when ance 
their fury is over, it doubles their affection. - + 

Sec. Vom. For my part I cannot bear malice; I 
only fay this, Mr. Bounce, that as we all join in the 
intereſt of a gentleman that-has got money enough, 
and is willing that we women ſhould take part'of 

what he is to pay for, we ought to be uſed with the 

fame civility as if we were ſpending our own. — 


* 


. 


to muſter lome ſtraggling militia men, to aid and 


28 The Mzxxy MipnrcnT MrisTaxEe, 


Bounce takes the women aſide ; they all kiſs and are 


Jriends.] 
Bounce. I warneg my wife oy before, not to fo- - 
ment domeſtic or family feuds; | 


ut let us turn our 
revenge on the rogues, wha by this time may again 
be upon the very brink and borders of our domi- 
pions, - | 


; * Capt. If you are apprebenſive of any midnight, 


mutiny either from whores or houſe-breakers, we 
Mall be in our element, 1 
Mrs. Bounce. No longer ago than laſt night we 
bad all of us like to haye gone pell-mell into the 
pickling tub, 
Bounce, My Caſe to be ſure was deſperate enough; 
but don't let that diſmay you, gentlemen. | 
Capt. They muſt be devils indeed if they diſmay us, 
or eicape being carried eyery limb of them tp limbo, 
Beunte. There is an qld cropy of mine coming, 


whole wiſdom and vigilance will flog them for their 


infringements or lay them by his learning in the 
ed Sez 188 | 
Capt, Let him come, and at his firſt ſetting out he 


mall act as ſergeant, and have all the encourage- 


ment his megit deſeryes, 

Bounce. 1 have ſent Tipchink again to let him 
know that if he don't come in perion to night, w 
ay be all barbicy'd by the morning ; but there m 
be tome miſtake by his ſtaying ſo : give the ſcare- 

crow one of your ſqualls, Beck. 


Mrs, Baunce. Tip—chink. 
Enter T1ecuINE, | 
ip. Coming, coming,—Gentlemen and ladies do 


you call ? | 1 
Beunce. Yes, fir, J called to know in what care- 
leſs manner you have behaved to Mr. Clearſkull; 


tor if you bad ſtated the caſe tight, be had been 


ere long be fore this time, 
Tip. I was coming to tell you, maſter, that he ſtays 


9 


$440 


? 
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aſſiſt in caſe it ſhould come to a battle; but he had 
rather you'd let him manage them by magic. 

Bounce, Nothing but downright blows will do our 
buſineis; fo dead or alive, I muſt and will have his 
immediate preſence. Run and let him know, that 
they are ſo audacious, the devil will have nothing 
to do with them. | | Hy 

Capt. Harky'e, my lad, tell him we are determi 
ed to give no quarter; ſo let him come properly 
equip'd and we will ſoon make them quiet, 

| Ex. Tips 


CY 


Enter Cook with her cap half off. 


Cook. I hate to have one's cap and clothes clawed 
to pieces ſo—-bere's fir Calf Cormorant come, mii- 
trels, with no other attendance at his tail but 2 
tribe of dogs; he laid hold of me like a Jeach; 1 
thought he'd have ſuck'd all the blood out of my 


_ | | 

[rs. Boynce, It's his free familiar way you know, 
cook, and it's qur place to comply with any thing 
| _ 5 good a e. = — — he has = 

imſelf a hungry; what try have we got, 
ſides the half 42 ducks ny frat 12 | 
vob. Nothing but two green geeſe, and his infide 

will hold more than our hen-rooft. 1 

Mrs. Bounce. Short commons indeed, cook ! but 
however do you dreſs them, and I'll come and con- 
trive ſomething for a damper. [Ex. Cook. ] You muſt 
not make any racket, Simon, nor ſay a word about 
what you are all after hefore his worſhip. 

Bounce. No, no,—we ſhan't mount guard till yon 
are all gone to rooſt. Now, —— let us go 
and prepare matters for Mr. Clearſkull's eoming. 

F Ex. omnes. 


SCENE 
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F, 


- Changes to another part of the inn. 
PRISCIULA and PRUDENCE, 


Prud. We may now begin to be buſy. Whilſt 
they axe at ſupper I will endeavour to introduce 
Dropluck, and 1 fancy we may venture to give the 
major a little freſh air, for I imagine he's like a bird 
juſt caught, tired of turning about in ſuch a narrow 
— [ ſottly —[peeps in at the deor] he is late and 
very lente 

rij. Shut the door tis pity to diſturb him. [the 
major comes out with a book] We had only a mind to 
ſee how you become your confinement, fir. 

Maj. Lou will not grudge to pay for peeping, my 
Priſcilla, [kiſſes ker] It is charity to comiort the poor 
PRaner.. 1, 

rud. Who has nothing to live upon but gaol- 
allowance. | 


- 9 * 


Maj. That has made me an excellent meal, 
for here is rare meat to nouriſh the mind. This 
little book is a delicious diſh, and very eaſy to be 

digeſted by the lovers of wholeſome food. 

Prud. Priicilla's cloſet confiſts chiefly of books of 
devotion, which are ſeldom admitted into the li- 
braries of ſuch young ladies, 

Maj. This 1 have been reading, is a religious 
relation of two young lovers, ſome part of which 
ſeems to have a near affinity to our preſent un- 
dertaking, and this induced me to follow them 
with the greater pleaſure through all their various 
viciſſitudes; and juſt as you came I got to the con- 
cluſion, in which, after a very har ſtruggle thrg' 


a terrible tempeſt, the happy pair are toſt upon the 
confines of wedlock. | 


Priſ. On thoſe confines how many thouſands after 
they had landed have been loſt! and how unhappy 
mould 1 be, it you ſhould prove inſincere. 

| Maj. 
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Maj. 1 deteſt diſſimulation, my love: 1 cannot 
play the 8 to ingratiate myſelf even in 
our favour, nor have I ever made ule of oaths fo 
ind what had better be believed without. The li- 
bertine, my dear Priſcilla, may accoſt his common 
miſtreis with ſuch profane proteſtations; but love 
like mine ſounds ſotter notes in the ears of the in- 

nocent and virtuous. * 
Prud. Speak ſofter ſtill, fir, you forget who may 
hear us. If your raptures ſhould raiſe our evil ſpi- 
rits, all — hopes wein then be blaſted. 

Maj. Well cautioned ; for alas, we are now like 
marinets in u ſtorm; if we had but ſea-room we 
might be ſafe; the worſt of our paflage is weather- 
ing the point to get clear of this place, 

Pru, I muſt be the pilot to navigate you through 
theſe narrow ſtraits ; but you muſt ſtill anchor here 
Whilſt we go and get our cargo ready. 

Ex. "Prif and Prud. 

Maj. Adieu—Pl 80 in again and wait Fm wel- 
"come return, 


As a ailer by a ſudden blaſt, 
0 Fra the my Wwaves,) on eri is caſt, 
Bewailing there the 15 of all 15 friends, 
At length. a frightful rn aſcends, — 

. From thence, amaz'd, he views a fruitful ſoil, 
Whoſe kind inhabitants upon him fer 
Shew him with joy a veſſel nigh at hand, 
Which waft . him ſafely to his native land,— 
Let 2 ene wiſh to ſail, 
inp: i M bance f a 2 raus gale, 8 
it. 
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"TT I SCENE L 


A roam in the inn. 


Sir Carr CokuoRANT, PRUDENCE and Tips 
CHINK, 


Sir Calf Cormorant, 


W HERE is your miſtreſs? what is ſhe about, 
that ſhe can't fit ſtill a little now we have 


2 cv | | 
rud. Gone to get the bed ready, that your wor- 
* may lie warm. | 
ir Caf. She may without flattery be called the 
ſafeguard of our ſex; and next to my dogs, there 
is no creature in the world I ſo much dote upon. 
Prud. A pretty definition of her abilities! 1oſhe's 


Juſt one degree worſe than a beaſt. [aſide] 


Sir Calf. But, drawer, my poor puppies mult have 


ſomething to eat; bread and milk you know is their 


meſs. . 

Tip, How much bread, Sir Calf, muſt I cut to 

ieces for your dogs? your worſhip's wiſdom beſt 
ows what they uſually waſte and devour. 

Sir Calf. Eighteen half-peck loaves, and half 2 
hogſhead of milk wo'n't be too much, for I think a 
man without humanity is hardly fit to live. 

Prud. And he that has no more than you, can 
never be fit to die [afidc] I think it's a thame to 

ive to hounds what hundreds of our own fieſh and 
lood are almoſt famiſhed for want of. 


Sir Calf 
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Sir Calf. When the poor can give me as much 
— as my pointers, they ſhall have the ſame 

are in my affections. f 

Prud. There are offals enough to be had that are 
more fit for their voracious appetites. 

Sir Calf. My dogs are too dainty and come of too 
good a breed to be fed like beggars. | 

Prud. Have you no compaſſion, fir, when you 
hear the cries of little hungry infants, who are deſ- 
titute of proviſions through the poverty of their un- 
happy parents ? 1 | 

Sir Calf. The fools might have liv'd fingle, and 
not have married to bring a brood of brats into the 
world for us to maintain. Let theſe things warn 
you not to venture upon wedlock. Such pretty 
women as you, ſhould be for the pleature of us 
gentlemen. Come and live and lie along with me, 
child, and Iwill give you good wages, rich feeding, 
and fine clothes. | | 

Prud. Till you are tited of me, and then I may 
turn common proſtitute, which will be but poor 


ſatisfaction, dragging through a life of infamy, for 
one day of luxury, 


Enter Mrs. Bouxce. 


Sir Calf. Here comes the poor ſlave, with both 
her hands full. 
Mrs. Bounce. GG lay theſe ſheets, Prudence, upon 
his 3 bed; they are pure warm and well 
aired. | e 
Prud. Better lay him in the er- to damp 
His wenn, oh 'tis pity he and his brutes do not ken- 
nel together. [aſide] Ex. Prud. 
Mrs. Bounce. Altho* ſo nigh tumbling to pieces, 
yet you lee, fir, I am as hearty and active as any in 
my houſe. _ . 
Sir Caff. Take care you don't keep ſtraddling be- 
dar your ſtrength. There's that prating huſſy 
rudence, goes dre ſt out every day like a dutchets 
and does nothing. 


F Mrs. Buunce. 
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Mrs. Bounce, We keep her becauſe ſhe's qualified 
for any company, and as Priſcilla is a little nice in 
her acquaintance; there is none in our neighbour- 
hood ſuits her taſte ſo well as Prudence. 

Sir Calf. Priſcilla has been too highly educated 
for your houle ; leſs learning and more labour beſt, 
when people have but little to leave; but come, 


I begin to gape, ſo lead me to bed, 
Ex. Sir Calf, and Mrs. Bounce, 


SCENE IL 


Changes to the inn-yard. 


Capt. Sc Al po, Lieut. TREBLESTROKE, BoUNCE, 
Sergeant CLEARSKULL, STARCH, and militia, with 


a drum and fie. 


Buunce. The gates are barricaded, bolted, barred, 
and double lock'd faſt; and all the paſſes both pub- 
lic and private, backſide and foreſide, top and bot- 
tom, quite round the whole houſe are blocked up. 

Serg. This will cut off all communication, and 
— the enemy's receiving any ſuccour from 

oreign forces, | Þ | 

Bounce. And I have likewiſe laid an embargo upon 
all carriages, from the waggon to the wheelbarrow, 
of whatioever burthen, or whereſoever bound, 
that reſt upon my premiſes this night; which me- 
thod will be a means of forcing them to fight on foot 
and from getting any forage. 

Serg. This is a moſt amazing piece of policy:— 
And now, gentlemen, to let you ſee my diligence 
and induſtry is no leſs praiſe-worthy, behold here, 
and ſee what a ſet of jolly fellows have joined me.— 
Theſe brave men are newly drawn into our militia, 
and came without any manner of complaint or com- 
pulſion. | 

Starch. You are miſtaken, Nicholas Clearfkull : 
although J have conſented to aid and aſſiſt you, to 
lave neighbour Bounce from being aſſaſinated; — 

a 
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Mall for ever cry out againſt theſe cruel. proceedings, 
I who have Bad the meaſuring of ſo many ladies, 
nay, and of the higheſt rank too; who value the 
name of Starch for its antiquity and great origi- 
nal. Nothing but the compliment of a com- 
miſſion, can make a retaliation for the great diſ- 
grace that I, my family, and buſineſs, are like to 
ſuffer from having my name poſted upon the church 
porch, and mix'd with the ſcum of the whole county. 

Capt. Bid that ſaucy fellow be filent, ſergeant ; 
for it theſe men mutiny it may ſpoil your promo- 
tion; if he grumbles any more take him to the 
guard-houſe. 

Serg. If commiſſions are to be acquired by cour- 
age, I will ſoon ſet you all a precedent; for I know 
the planets muſt. be very partial if I ama not born to 
ſome great benefice ; now, captain, will you review 
theſe men and ſee that they are all ſound, ſizeable, 
and fit for ſervice ? | 

_ But I ſee the major part of their poſteriors 
are ſo much out of repair, that, at the firſt fire away 
fly all their furbelows. 

Bounce, Then they may fight in buff like the an- 
cient Britons, * 

Capt. What fellow is that with his arms a-kimbo 
and his elbows ſticking out as if he were going to 
dance Moll-Peatly ? 7 s 
| Serg. Hang your paws down, you-ſir ;—your fiſt 
is heavy enough I am ſure to keep your arm ſtraight. 

Capt. And pray who do you call that formal piece 
of raiſed paſte that ſtands yonder? 

Serg. He is a ſtay-maker, fir, who by the ſtiff- 
neſs of his employment and want of humility has 
loſt the uſe of his back-bone; and as his pride has 

rſuaded him that he has a right to wear a ſword 
in a much higher ſphere than we have placed him 
in, begs that he may be permitted to make uſe of 
no other weapon. ; * 

Capt. Whilſt I command you, gentlemen, you ſhall 
all be allowed liberty of conſcience—ſo you, my 
friend, may fight 9 you pleaſe. 

2 


Bounce. 
} 


—N—— —— ũ — 
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Boy. It is too late to make any further regulations 
now, captain; ſo ll go and intrench myſelf breaſt 
high in one of my barrels. 

Capt, Your beit way, Mr. Bounce, will be to 
to bed and there lie in ambuſh :—then if we ſhould 
want help, you'll be freſh to fall on. , 

Bounce, A clever contrivance indeed, noble cap- 
tain /—and you not only give great comfort to me, 
but to all our community. The ſcandalous name of 
calf ſhall now be ſtruck out of our Effex calendar ; 
and lions let us hereafter be called from this hour: 
2 _ night's conqueſt will crown us kings of the 

eaſts. 

Capt. Now I deſire you, ſergeant, as well as theſe 
underlings, to liſten,to what I ſhall without any par- 
tiality — I any of you prove — in 
my company, or turn tail in the field of battle, you 
hall (without giving your country any farther trou- 
ble, be tagg'd up on the firſt tree we come to: ſo if 
all things are ſettled to your ſatisfaction, ſergeant 
Clearſkull may draw off his men and mount guard. 

Serg. Mind, mind the new word of command 
join all back to back - nov this anſwers the ſame 
end as if every man had two heads; and if we 
thould happen to be ſurrounded they will ſee better 
Which way to run—wheel about as you were—now 
all you baſtards and bachelors fall back, and the mar- 
ried men march. forward—this carries the cuckolds 
into the front, whoſe horns in the time of action 
will bear off the enemies blows, and make. as many 
breaches as the ancient battering rams. | 

Bounos. This invention can be nothing leſs than 
witchcraft! . 

Serg. Now mind that your toes are all in tune, 
and that you march in true time to the mufic— 


drummer beat up briſkly, to drown the cruel noiſe 


gf — that cry to go home again. [they march 


SCENE, 
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SCENE II. 


Changes to Priſci la chamber. 
Major FeTELY and DROPLUCK in the dark. 


Drop. I want ſadly to ſee what place Prudence 

has pounded me in. | 
aj. As your are fafe with me your maſter what 
need have you to be diſmayed ? 

Drop. How can I tell you're my maſter ?—when 2 
man is blind his fight may eafily be deceived—but 
yonder comes ſomebody with a light -I begin to 
1ee now the colour of your face. 


Enter PRI$ICLLA., 


Priſ. Now is the time, major, for us to try our 
fortune. b 22 

Maj. Dropluck muſt be diſmiſs'd firſt to ſee that 
nothing hinders us when we are out of the houſe. 

Priſ. Let me light you along with my bundle to 
the bottom of the ſtairs. [Ex. Drop.] The old knight 
is ſnoring in his neft, and my aunt is alſo gone to 
bed, ſo we may now ſafely make a ally. 

Maj. And as love and fincerity are our guides, 
nothing, I hope, will croſs our career. | 

Priſ. It makes me ſmile to think how my poor 
gunt's ears will be harraſs'd, when the goſſips get 
about her to-morrow. ' | 

Maj. This new country wonder will. ſerve the 
tale-bearers nicely to trot about with. 

Priſ. Prudence has pack'd up her own things, 
and will ſoon be here; but ſoftly——1 hear an odd 
ſound of —————— I am ſure, comes 
grumbling along the gallery ! 

Maj. It looks like Nropluck, return'd in a dirty 
condition! 8 

Re-enter DROPLUCK, 


Drop. The ſame, indeed, fir, to my ſorrow, and 
yours too; my hat and wig are fallen a victim to their 


vengeance ; 
5 


33 The MERXX MInxIGRT MIS TAR r. 


vengeance; and your bundle, I am afraid, is ſor- 
feited to the lord of the manor. 

Maj. What hobgoblin ſtory has the fool been 
ſtudying of? | | 

Drop. The truth is this: you have droye your 
matters off ſo long, that we are all locked up, for 
the gateway is guarded in as much form, as if the 
houle was full of French pritoners ; ſo if you attempt 
to paſs, you, like me, will be well cudgel'd ; one of 
their cloven paws came plump in my face; and 
after a tumble or two, I was glad to turn tail, and 
left Prudence to diſpute the paſſage. 

May. I heard a drum beat; has there been any 
diſturbance ? 

Priſ. My aunt has got a hoard in ſome corner 
that won't let her lie quiet; ſo my uncle to make 
her eaſy, has ſent for ſome of our militia, to ſearch 
after ſome rogues, who (her fears have made her 
fancy) want torun away with it; and two. officers 
that happened to be in the houſe have offered to 
head them for the trolic's ſake.— 


Enter PRUDENCE., 


Oh! Prudence, was there ever ſuch a diſappoint- 
ment ? 

Prud. I have ſaved all your things, and tried by 2 
' bribe, to make a breach; but the captain cried out 
bitterly, if any man took 2 penny he would cut him 
to pieces. ; 

aj. Nocaptain dares controul me, 

Priſ. To be deſperate, will be dangerous: can't 
we ſtudy ſome project that will ſuit.our purpgle ? 
Prud. Yes, —l1 found out one as ſoon as we were 
defeated: and if Dropluck dares venture another 
drubbing, I have got a pretty ſtratagem to put 
in force, which will make the 1 leave 
their place of rendeʒvous.— His worſhipis faſt aſleep; 


ſo I made bold to borrow his lac'd ＋ hoy which 
I defign to diſguiſe Dropluck in, to counterfeit fir 
Calf, as dragg'd to death by the rogues; which 

| may 
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may be very ealily effected by his laying on his back, 
and having his face jimeared over with red powder. 

Maj Oh, rare Prudence !—Come, Dropluck, this 
knight-errand doublet will cover all your clothes. 
Prud. Put on this cap too, and then you'll be com- 

pleat. : 

Drop. Suppoſe J ſhould be committed as a houſe 
breaker, ar; hanged before you hear from me— 
how will it be with me then ? * 1 

Maj. Where none of them will ever care to fol- 
low you, — But, however, if you eſcape the horſe- 
whip, I'll be at hand to 1ave you from the halter. 

Prad. When you get looſe, leave the waiſtcoat. 
Here lies your hat and wig in the cloſet :—now lie 
down, and die a like hero; whilſt we ſend a hue 
and cry round the houſe, [Dropluck lies down. } 

All. Mur—der! mur—der ! help up ſtairs, help; 
—hete they come, run out at this door, and down 
the back ſtairs. [Ex. Major, Priſcilla, and Prudence. ] 

Mithin. ] The cry comes from this corner, march 
along quicker, ſergeant. | ; 


Capt. ScaLPo, Lieut. TREBLESTROKE, and mili- 
* tia, - puſhing Sergeant CLEARSKULL before them. 


Serg. Don't crowd a-body ſo—1 ſhall miſs my 
aim it you hurry me. 

Capt. Ruſh upon em at random. [Cl-arſtull tum- 
bles over Dropluck.] | e 

Serg. This is the fruit of being fool-hardy [gets 
up] the French are landed at laſt, and all our forces 
are ſhot to ſhatters, — totally defeated by raſhly run- 
ning into a&ion before we had got into a proper lati- 
tude. 

Lieut. What is the matter, ſergeant ?—I can nei- 
ther hear nor ſee any thing: it you are wounded 


it is with white powder. 

Serg. If I had been wiſe enough to have look 
over my liſt of lucky days, I could have ſaved al 
your lives.—This will give a terrible turn to our 


undertakings. Cart 
# air. 
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Capt. Hold up the lanthorn—here lies a lump of 
ſomething. 
; Sig. Don't go to ſcare one, captain!—What is 
It! 

Capt. His face is neither fiſh nor fleſh, but foul 
enough; by his fine clothes he ſeems to be ſome 
toreigner.—Come nearer, ſergeant; there is no 
danger now he's dead, 3 
Serg. I am not afraid to face the beſt dead man 
that ever drew breath.— Open his palm, and I can 
trace his pedigree, —The marks in his hand plainly 
denote we were all to have been maſlacred; and if 
palmiſtry is to be depended on, this is no leſs a perſon 
than monſieur Demi Drownall, high admiral of all 
the French flat-bottomed boats, that have been 16 
long coming to cut us Eſſex calves into veal cutlets. 
Things look with a better face now, captain: 1 
can fairly lay claim to this conqueſt, and may now 
expect ſome place or penſion to be ſettled upon me 
and my heirs for ever. | 


Bounce armed with the kitchen poker, TiecniNy, 
and Nickuu. 


Bounce, Where are the ſkuiking ſcoundrels? this 
poker is proof againſt all their powder. 

erg. Tou ſhould have joine with your ſorces 
ſooner, friend Bounce, for the heat of the battle has 
been over this hour. 

Bounce. I and my men have made forc'd marches, 
and never halted once ſince we heard the outcry.— 
But have you actually had a battle? 

Serg. As bloody a one as ever was fought in Ef- 
ſex ſince the conqueſt ;—I was the firſt in the at- 
tack, and carried it by main ſtrength—what you 
ſeemow lies bleeding at my feet. 

Bounce, Famous and renowned ſergeant Clear- 
ſkull! I will kiſs you: Now let me have a look at 
this wicked wretch,—fir Calf Cormorant Ill rub 
my eyes out before they thall deceive me [rubs his 
eyes] am I in my ſenſes ?—ture not! but if I got, 

am 
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I am ſure it is he; and I am ruined, moſt wretch- 
edly ruined, paſt all remedy. Oh! you horrid! 
barbarous! bloody! cruel]! and inhuman creature, 
Clearſkull !—Tell me this moment in what manner 
you committed this murder, for was it done by poi- 
jon, peſtilence, famine, or ſword, you thall ſuffer 
the tame. 

Serg. Call theſe raſh words back again, Mr. Bounce, 
for they are worſe than any murder that ever I com- 
mitted, | 

Bounce. Your blood for his blood won't a quarter 
balance,—but I'll—ſqueeze what 1 can out of your 
hollow carcaſe. [holds him up by the belly] 

Serg. Oh! pray, Mr. Bounce, be merciful and 
{et me but at liberty, and here is my bond and judg- 
ment, to make amends for what is amiſs. I never 
came with the leaſt deſign indeed, Mr. Bounce, to 
do either good or harm to you or any body. 

Bounce. Tell me then, who I am to call to an ac- 
count for killing ſo good a cuſtomer ? f 

Capt. It we properly conſider all the circum- 
ſtances attending what has happened, we may with 
the utmoſt reaſon imagine it to be thoſe rogues that 
have have firſt robbed him, and then let his wind 
out, 2 

Bounce, But it diſtracts me to think how I _ 
open this unha accident to m r wife; Ti 
chink and 2 run both ——— this bad 
news to your miſtreſs; tell her ſhe muſt turn out let 
her condition be ever fo bad; there is no ſtanding 
for ceremony in this ſorrowtul ſeaſon. 83 

| | Ex. Tip. and Nick. 

Serg. I ſhall expect, Mr. Bounce, that you will 
rectity this miſtake ;—1 that was fully bent to ſhed 
ſo much blood for your benefit; to be hung up by 
the breaſt-bone like a crooked-billet ;—t'was quite 
brutith ! h 
Bounce. You are more of a man I know than to 
bear malice, or make any demur; ſo let all things be 


upon the ſame footing as they were betore this be- 
fell us. 


G Serg. 


N 


42 The MERRY MIèD NIGHT MI STARKE. 


Serg. As your grief is ſo great I will endeavour to 
forget what is paſt; ſo ſhake hands: — for a man of 
my courage to ſhew much concern, is not becom- 
ing ;but as the conſtellations, were firſt in my 
behalf, and then on a ſudden for their aſpects to al- 
ter, and hinder all my hopes, it would make ſome 
cowardly raicals cry their eyes out. 

Capt. This unhappy gentleman ſhould not lie 
thus; we muſt endeavour to find out how long he 
has been dead. 

Licu. Smell of his gills, ſergeant; that is the way 
to know it he's freſh kill'd. 


Enter Tir HIN and NIicxu u leading Mrs, BOUNCE, 


Mrs. Bounce. Stand away, —ſtand away, —don't 
Rand ſo cloſe, — ſo many ſtinking breaths are enough 
to ſtifle him, —give him air, —give him more air,. — 
I was apprehenſive ſomething more than common 
would happen, poor ſoul! he eat ſo greedily at ſup- 
per. O] thoſe barbarous blood-thirſty blood-hounds. 
{They both make a dreadful howling] Pray, my dear 
Simon, it I ſhould die in childbed, bury me as near 
his relics as you can, | 

Bounce. You may be ſure, my dear Becky, that 
I will not forget it; but for fear I ſhoutkd—you had 
better be buried now along with him. 

Mrs. Bounce. No woman would ever wiſh to lie 
by a better man then he was. [they he again.] 

Licu. One might as well be buried alive, as hear 
this howling. | 

Scrg. No refiections, fir, for really it is a very 
moving fight, enough to melt the heart of any body 
but a ſoldier. 

Capt. Silence what's that rattles ſo? | 

Mrs. Bounce. It is his worſhip reviving, and wants 
to break wind. — Give him air, good now, give 
him air. [ fans him with her petticoats] Change ot air 
is a charming thing—the 1mell of me pertectly 
makes him ſmile. Fly and call Mr. Scarity the ſur- 
geon; ſome of his {orcing inſtruments will ſoon 
give vent to his windpipe, Now 1 deſire that * 

i 
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will all decently attend his body to my warm bed, 
and there let him lye in ſtate till the doctor comes. 

Capt. As he fell in the field of battle, he ſhall be 
conducted with the ſame pomp and military deco- 
rum, as if he were going to the grave. Sergeant, ſet 
your men in order; drum and fife play the dead 
march. | 

Mrs. Bounce. He will ride eaſieſt on my huſband's 
broad back. 

Bounce. Come hoiſt him up,—l am willing to carry 
his infirmities as far as my own will let me, 


To bear a part with others in A 
Helps heal te wound, and makes the ſorrow leſs. 


- 


END OF THE FOURTH ACT\, 


ACT 


— — — —ͤ 6, 
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rekt 


A rom in the inn. 
Enter Major FETELY,PRISCILLA, and PRUDE NCE. 


Prudence. 


THESE are cruel diſappointments, —lIt grieves me 
to ſee the troubles that true love hath to labour 
through, whilft thoſe who are falſe and only feign, 
neither fear nor feel any. 
Maj. Confound their contrivances for carryin 
away the keys of the gates; we muſt ſcale the walls 
now, if ever we eſcape. 
Pri. Every ſpark of our hopes ſeems to be ex- 
tinguiſhed, and not one glimpſe left that can give us 
the leaſt encouragement; for what have we to ex- 
pect, now we have driven the ſavages out of their 
dens, but to be devour'd?—This obſcurity may poſ- 
ſibly ſcreen us at preſent, but what muſt we do 
when day-light appears: 

Pru. They will be tir'd, I hope, before that time; 
and glad to go to bed; ſtand back !—I think I ſee, 
by the reflection of ſome light, a very ſtrange figure 


moving towards us! T hey go aſide. 
Enter Sir CaLy CoxMoRANT, wrapped up in the bed- 
clothes. 


Sir Calf. My eyes and ears too are wide open; 


but I may be ſound aſleep for all that, and all my 


chiſtreſſes nothing more than the effects of a frightful 
dream; therefore, for my own ſecurity, and to be 
undeceived, I will try with a loud voice to wake 
myielf, or ſomebody elſe—Hal—loo; if any body 


* 


* 
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is alive, pray come to my relief: Soho, I ſay, 
am I amongſt the living or the dead? deliver me 


out of this di ;—this-can never be the effect 
of mere fancy, neither am I led away by any de- 
Iuſion; by the melancholy cries char [dow 
muſt be all murdered ; and I may be made the next, 
and worſt ſpectacle of them all. I am ſtrip 
naked,.without one penny in my pocket, ora pocket 
to put a penny in.—Which way muſt I turn myſelf, 
to eſcape thoſe man-tygers? if I back again, 
that may not fave my bacon IT fron forward; 
a perſon of my preſence may prevent further da- 
mage. Exit. 
The MAjOoR, PRIScILLA, and PRUDENCE come out, 
Prud. The poor knight is ſadly in the ſuds ; he 
looks as penſive as if he were planet-ſtruck. 
Maj. And walks with as much gravity as a ghoſt. 
Priſ. Look! here comes the reſt of the rabble4 
we mult ſeek ſafer quarters. Es. om. 
Enter Lieut. TREBLE STROKE, Bounce, Mrs. 
Bounce, CLEARSKULL, and militia. 


Mrs. Bou. The loſs of ſo much blood makes him 


drowſy ; a lirtle fleep may do him good. 

Bou. We muſt wait till he is awake, and the ſur- 
geon has ſeen him—then we'll patrole thro” every 
part, and not leave a rat-hole but what fhall be 


3 
Serg. Handle your arms; here come two more 


of the rogues! 
Enter Mr. ScARIFY and TIPCHINK. 


Mrs. Bou. Don't be frighted, Mr, Scarify, it's 
not for myſelf that you are ſent for ; your advice 
is wanted for an unfortunate . that has 
fallen a ſacriſice to ſome bad diſpoſed people. 
| Scar. Which of the company is he? I ſee but 
ſmall encouragement from the appearance of any 
that are here. Pres 

Mrs. Bou. Your patient is wrapp'd up warm be- 
tween my blankets; for we durſt not venture to pull 
his clothes off till you came. 


Scar. 


d, they 
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Scar. You know the perſon, I ſuppoſe, that has 
been hurt; or is he a ſtranger ? | 
Mrs. Bou. Yes, yes, doctor, I know his worſhip 


as well as you know your wite. 


Scar. If ſo, madam, your connection will enable 


you to give me a ſketch of the gentleman's conſti- 


tution. 
Mrs. Bou. If I ſay you know mine, it's enough 
hut ſilence, I beſeech you; good miniſters of 
__ and ſtate, ſtand by me. Who comes 
ere 


Enter Sir CALT CoORMORANT. 


Sir Calf. One that never will come here again, if 
he does but eſcape in a whole ſkin now—are you not 
aſhamed, Mrs, len why to ſee me —— to the 
inclemency of this cold night? Robb'd both of my 
reſt and my clothes—how could you be ſo void of 
pity, as not to come nigh me ? 

Mts. Bou. I with I may never lye-in if it be 
not Sir Calf Cormorant, the gentleman, Mr. Scarify, 
that you were called up for—how wild and whim- 
fical he looks Every body here, fir, is at your 
honour's ſervice; and would be glad to make you 
jenſible of the riſk you run in riſing. 

Sir Calf. Exceſſive civil indeed—you have ſhewn' 
your lenity and love with a witnels, to let me lie 
in bed, and have my brains beat out! 

Bounce. His memory, I find, is not ſo much im- 
paired, but he can repeat part of his misfortunes. 
| [Afide. 

Sir Calf. What am I ſurrounded by all theſe rut- 
1ans for? Can't the robbing of me ſatisfy you, 
without takiug away my life ! 

Mrs. Bou. This gentleman, Sir Calf, is come on 
purpoſe to ſave it. 

Scar. Come, fir, let you and I ſhake hands. 

Sir Calf. I know nithing: fir, what your inten- 


ons may be; but l'm not over fond of new faces; 

gor old ones neither, if they uſe me no better than 
Mr. Bounce has done. 

Scar. I never met with ſo fluttering a pulſe in my 

Bad ſymptoms, 

J aſſure 


whole practice. [Feels his pulſe.] 


> 


the meekeſt temper in the world a tyrant 
it any of youdare try me in ſingle combat am he 
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I afſure you, and true ſigns both of fever and 
frenzy. 45515 

Bounce. It will add greatly to your character, 
doctor, if you cure him; for he's no leſs a perſon 


than a juſtice of the quorum. 


Scar. It's well you inform'd me of his quality; 
I took him for a tide-waiter by his watery head: 
there ſeems to be ſo much concavity in his cranium, 
that his brains can't be long a cooling. 

Sir Calf. So this gentleman (as you call him) was 
ſent for to play the ſauce, and with his imperti- 
nence, to try my patience : you find I am not 
quite void of that virtue, by giving you leave to 
run on with your lecture but betore you deſcant 
any farther upon my diſorder, I ſhall inſiſt upon 
ſeeing your certificate, to know if you are capable, 
and how far you can anſwer, in a public audience, 


to the laying open the head of a juſtice. 


Scar. His reaſon has quite deſerted him; and he 
is going again, I find, into another raving fit! 
ounce, Some of your drugs, doctor, before he is 
too far gone, might do him good. | 
Scar. A compoting mixture would be the beſt way 


to manage him; and I can make him up a doſe 


that will make him fleep till doom's-day ; but how 
muſt we get it down his gullet ? 

Mrs. Beu. Make it into a clyſter, and Ill give it 
him myſelf. ; 

Scor, That would be very dangerous, madam ; 
for if he ſhould kick, you may be kill'd; or a blow 
from his brick foot, now you're 10 big, might cauſe 
the child to have a horſe-ſhoe head. 

Sir Calf. Give me my clothes, you crocodile, and 
let me be gone. | 

Scar. Keep clear of his teeth for whoever he 
bites, will be in the ſame condition. 

Lieu. The ſafeſt way would be, to ſmother him 
between two feather-beds. 

Sir Calf, Patience !—-patience ! or what will be- 
come of me! [Stamps about.] this is enough to _ 
an 


that 
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that will encounter the beſt hero in your ill-looking 


army. | 

Nick. I beg pardon, gentlemen—but-I hope there 
will be no conception to what I am going to ſay. 
Though I am but a poor illegitimate tellow, I know 
how to cure as many canonical diſeaſes in horſes, 
hogs, and aſſes, as any farrier within fifty miles; 
and as it is common, in both caſes, to have the 
compi nion of two doctors, there can be no harm in 
hearing mine. You all agree, that he's got the 

poll-evil, and grows ſo vicious, that he'll want as 
much whipping, before we can handle him, as a 
dragoon horſe—the only way then to manage him, 
is, to get his neck into a nooſe, and tie it tight to 
the top of our manger; the clofer we girt him, the 
wider he'll gape ; 1 can eaſily then, with my horn, 

give him a drench: ſo I'll run and fetch a rope. 
1 Exit Nick. 

Scar. Nickum's advice is right; fair means will 
never do with mad people. You fee it has touch'd 
the pericranium; and the wind has got thro' tome 
of the wounds into the thorax; from thence to the 
vena cava; and ſo it will paſs the ventriculi cordis, 
into the inteſtines; and, at laſt, form an abceſs in 
the abdomen; which cannot be help'd without per- 
foration. Things of this nature are not to be trifled 
with: ſo, if any of you dare — down with him. 

Licu. Serjeant, and ſoldiers, ſurround him. [Th 
catch hold of Sir Calt.] Spread open his plaid; and 
let us bind him over to his good behaviour. 

[They roll him about in the blanket. 

Sir Calf. Confounded cowards !—let me looſe, or 
11] commit you this moment ! 5 | 

Lieut. What! does he threaten ?—lend me that 
cudgel-——--this will. cure his proud fleſh ſooner than 
your blue ſtone, doctor! . [Beats him. 

Mrs. Bou. It's a very rough remedy ; but if it has 
the deſired effect, poor ſoul! it's no matter how 
much he has of it! 

Sir Calf, Oh! pray let me go, and I'll be ſick, 
lame, mad, or any thing you would have me; for 
I'm ready to ſwim in my own ſweat! 0 

car. 


* 
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Scar. The danger is over then; perſpiration will 
carry off the fever and as his iemnes teem to be 
ſomething recovered, convey him to fume proper 
place, that I may adminiſter tome internal medi- L 
eines; your external application has antwer'd, and v 
hit upon the very cale, 

Bounce. I hope his worſhip won't diſpute the doc- 
tor's bill; for ſo great a cure, at 10 little coſt, is not 
ä — ome, bring him away. | 


[They carry him off. Exeunt onnes. 
' | Scene changes to another part of the houſe. 


* 


Enter Niexuu. 


Nick. As they have hampered him fo well with- 
out my aſſiſtance, I'll bid them good night, and 
creep into my cabbin what! Tipchink! are you 
tired too? 

Tip. Nickum! are you alive, after lugging Old 
Nick about all night? for his worſhip vows he was 
not the perſon they pick'd up in that pickle: and 
if it was Lucifer, 1 never ſaw two faces more alike 

in my life. Mr. Scarify has been ſcolding, and Is 
gone home. ſulky, becauſe he can't make him ſick: 
tor now he's come to his ſenſes again, he's ten 
times more mad than ever he was let us go hide 
ourſelves the houſe muſt certainly be haunted ! 
[They go in. 
Enter DRoeLuck. | 


Drop. Thus far I have ſaved my life, and gained 
my liberty ; and have left his worthip's waiſtcoat 
as I was ordered; and if I cannot find a hole to 
creep out at, | thould be glad to find one to cree 
into; for there's no hope of my getting out of this 
houſe. If I could but light of the room where I left 
my hat and wig, it would make me eaty; but let 
me feel——l fancy have fumbled out the door at 
laſt——and I'll either break my leg or the lock—— : 
but it ſhall open. —.— Nickum's door oben. 

Nick within, 


Tip. and urder !-—pray be merci- 
? Ve = T1PCHINK 


% 
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Tirchixk and NICKUM comes out. 

Drop. Oh! poor Dropluck! thy doom is finally 
determined now | 
Mick. What viſion viſits us next If we ſpeak 
civily, I hope it won't hurt us ls the — 
into his worthip again? | | 
Drop. Don't be irigh ed, my friends! for I am 
the ſame fleſh and blood that you are. 5 

Tip. It 1 gueis right, it is no ghoſt, but one of 
the rogues; and hell make us amends for all our 
trouble, it we can but take him: there's fitty pounds 
reward—-And if you, brother, will go to the gal- 
lows, without being ſnaggy, you ſhall have inacks. 
Nick. Here comes the whole crew—-let us collar 


him. 


Enter Capt. Scalyo, Lieut. TREBLESTROKE, 
CLEARSKULL, BoUNCE, and militia, lugging 
Major FETELY along; PRI8CILLA and Pu- 
DENCE follow at a diſtance. | 


Bounce. Bring him along—now the knot's broke, 
we ſhall ſoon get the reſt. 

Tip, Here's another, Maſter——Nickum and I 
have nabb'd. 

Clear. That crowns our conqueſt plenty of 
priſoners now crowd in from all corners—this is he 
that counterfeited Sir Calf! 

Capt. Let an expreſs be diſpatch'd immediately 
to acquaint Mrs, Bounce with our good fortune. 

Nick. I'll run and raviſh my miſtreſs. [Ex. Nick. 

Maj. I ſee we are ſurrounded on all fides; ſo it's 
beſt to ſurrender quietly ; and, by way of puniſh- 
. ment, try how far we can lead them in their folly : 
our real tears, and their imaginary ones, may finiſh 
in good friendſhip, tor all this. | LA. 
 Hounce, Was he as naked about the nob, Tip- 
chink, when you took him? or has his conſcience 
made him equip himſelf ready for the cart ? | 

Clear. As you mult give your teſtimony, Tipchink, 
againſt this man, upon h's trial, a word or two of 


advice from me, to ſtrengthen your underſtanding, 
| may 


7 
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may not be amiſs. Lell me in what place, and 
in what poſture, the priſoner was in, before you 
laid your or eyes upon him. = 8p 
Tip. I collar'd him clole to that key-hole, force - 
ing open the doo. | 
- Clear. In the very fact! and with that Waltham 
black face then I defy all the clergy in Chritten- 
dom to ſave his life! 

- 'Prud. Here comes your aunt - we muſt _ out 
of her fight. | [ Aſide ; exit, 


Enter Sir Carr and Mrs. Bauncs. 


- Mrs. Bounce. Indeed, Sir Calf, your misfortune 
has fallen very heavy upon me. [ Cries.] No preg- 
nant woman ever had more figns of a ſafe delivery 
but 10 many frights has finiſh'd my poor child 
and it will be well, Mr. Scarity ſays, it be can ſave 
m - 


e. 
Sir Caff. If he can, he ought nat; for you and 
he together have almoſt ür me. 

Bounce. What's all this ſobbing for ?———l ſent 
Nickum to give you notice. that two of the ma- 
Tefactors are actually taken, and the intended mur- 
der will toon be made manifeſt. | 

Sir Galf. Say you ſo! then I'll have the pleaſure 
of pxonouncing their puniſhment ! 

ithin. Hal—loo! land lord! Hoſtler! Tapſter! 
what | broad day-light, and all in bed? 
Bounce. Hark II hear another outcry ; there's 
ſomebody knocking like thunder at our gate. 
Capt. Some more. at the gang, that want to get 
in, I ſuppole—let the ſerjeant be left with a party, 
to take care at the priſoners, whillt we go and give 
the finithing ſtroke,  - af 9 (RAS; 

Mrs. Bounce, Has any body heard of Priſcilla, 
Trainee, and the two women? I muſt hurry after 
em. 337 553% ad 1 „ 
[Exit Capt, Lieut, Bounce, and Mrs. Bounce, 
Sir. Galf, Come, bring the priſaners before me 
Now, in as good a manner 38 yqu ate able, tell me 

the orimes ot theſe, eximingls, OR 
ae 2 Clear. 


8. 


uu — ˙!— — 
* w 


eaſily. 
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Clear. his is the witneſs againſt this bloody- 
ſac d offender. 

Tip. | his is the rogue, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 
that telonioully enter d your room; aud, not hay» 
ing the rear of your worſhip before his eyes, 
cummitted divers capital crimes : he no: only at- 


_ tenipted to murder your worihip, but ſtole out of 


the 4.o0re:aid apariment all your —_— wearing 
apparel, to an unknown value, with which he per- 
10..aied your worthip's princely appearance ; and 
has been the iole cauie ot all your 1wfterings. s 

dir Cab. Very concite as any thing can be; you 
have upported your evidence to admiration.—You , 
hear, my noneſt triend, what is juſtly brought againſt 
you: -i your time here, you may be tyre, is but 


thoxrt, | , 
Maj. That's good hearing for us; I wiſh your 


worllup had palt ientence 1ooner, 


Sir Calf, Set him aſide; and call the next upon 


the calendar. 


Clear, Here is. but one more that is yet taken-— 
and he ieems, by his garb, to belong to our militia. 
What a ſhame is this! that theſe rogues ſhould be 
ſuſte red to uiurp the ſhape of us honeſt gentlemen ! 
tive me leave to ſtrip him; never let him grace 
the gallows with this diſguie. 

Sir Calf, As the whole taculty have been guilty of 
the 1ame ſact, I will toon make them 1enfible what 
their 1entence. will ba: tor in lefs than twenty-tour 
hours, you will both be ſwinging like a couple of 
ſwine; and, in twenty-four more, be chop'd like 
lauſage meat by the ſurgeons. be: 

Maj. And wondertul. well off we are, indeed 


ſol thank the „ of his worſhip, tor con- 


triving a way to pay all our debts. 10 honeſtly and 


Enter Priſcilla and Prudence, 5 a 
k. and put 


Pru. Here - wipe your face, Dropl 


on your hat and wig; for all gur deſtinies. draw 


near———and do yau prepare, Major, ſor another 
Y 4 PRs Major 2 
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ſhock : your mother is come back from the funeral, 
and is cloſe at my heels. | | 
Maj. I am proof againſt alFoppoſition.- - 

Enter Mrs. FezTELY, Lieutenant, Bounce, and 

© _ Mrs. BouNCcE. | 
Mrs Bou. O here is Priſcilla and Prudence, that 
I have been hunting for ; and the two women are 
tafe in bed——ſo | hope all is well——You cannot 


think, madam, how we have been toil'd ; [To Mrs. 
Fetely.] for this has been the trade all this live-long 


night, 3 K 
| . Now it's day-light, we ſhall better ſee what 
we are doing his is he, madam, that was at 


the head of all the rioters. . 


Mrs. Fit. Ah!——my ſon! then I pretty will 


gueſs the plot. T 


Bounce. Look! wife !=—mercy on WY the 
young major. -3 
Mrs. Bou. What magician has done this? 
Mrs. Fe. And is this young fellow, friend Bounce, 
the chief conſpirator ? then it is no petty larceny or 
pititul robbery ;—the prize that he is in purſuit of, 
will be worth any man's plundering ; foo rogues 
meet with tuch a booty. | d 

: Bounce, Nor few boobies could have made worſe 
blunders than we have done. | 

. Licut, Stand back, and liſten ; for this looks like 
legerdemain, [They go afide. 


Mrs. Bou, Let me learn, Simon-—-—or I hall 


ſwoon, - * 
Sir Calf. What has happen d, that can create thoſe 
ſudden agitations? + | E 
Mrs. Ft, I am not come to make confuſion; but 


to communicate conſolation—and as you, fir, ſeem - 


to have ſome affinity and fellow-feeling for their 


afflictions, . will not be ſorry, 1 preſume, to 


hear me rehearſe a ſhort paragraph upon all their 

ood fortunes, N 
Sir Calf. Pray proceed. ; 

Mrs. Fet. Jutt at the crifis of your loud complaints 


Im come, and bring you tidings, that will turn An 
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our paſt ſorrow into peace and joy. 
ne late Allurious lady Laviſhnou N 
Whole corps we ve juit entomb d, was thy good 
mother; 8 [To Priſcilla. 
Pad, in her youthful time, thy very image. 

ay you in all reipects, retain her goodneſs. 
The honeſt labourer's hut was her delight; 
Whoſe cheartul cottages fing loud the praiſe 
Of ber, who made their humble ſtate 10 bleſt. 
All, that have any claim to her poſſeſſions, 
Have each their right, and what may make 'em eaſy, 
Five thouiand pounds per annum is your part; 
Of which, my worthy girl, I give you joy. 
e Priſcilla. 

To you, friend Bounce, as a reward to merit, 
To you two thouſand pounds ſhe has bequeath'd. 
Mr. Bou. Bleſs her ladyſhip's bountiful goodneſs? 


and I will ſtudy, from her extraordinary character, 


to correct my own. C 
Maj. Now your conſent, madam, crowns with 
joy the Whole. : 
Mrs. Fet. Priſcilla's mother made me promiſe 


that: ſo if it is her choice, ſhe is my child. 


Friſ. Am I awake, or walking in a viſion? 
J hope it's real—and readily N : 
Sir Calf. Lady Laviſhnought dead! and this her 
daughter! 
J know the married young lord Laviſhnought, 
Whoſe death poſſeſs d her of a handiome dower ; 


But never heard his leaving any iſſue. 


Mrs. Fet, By him fhe'd none ; Priſcilla was before; 
She owes her being to a former contract. | 
And as you know this lady, I'll relate 

Her hiſtory, as I had it from herſelf. 

When thy dear mother, my Priſcilla, was, 


As thou art now, all blooming, fair, and young, 


A gay-turn'd rake, juſt looſe and ripe tor ruin, 
Firſt ſtole her heart, that he might blaſt her honor. 
But ſhe, although ſo young, would never yield. 
No way but wedlock could obtain his wiſhes. 
Marry indeed they did—fo tar 'twas well. 


But his deſire: ta her had no duration: 


For, ſavage-like, he ran his ſormer courſe, 
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And even dar'd attempt her own domeſtics. 

At length his treatment turn d out ſo ſevere, 

By joint conſent at laſt they were divorc'd, _ 
Sir. Calf. Confuſion! what comes next ? this al- 


ready cuts me to the quick. {Aſides 
Dies, Ft Tho' thus ſet free, here ended not het 
orrow; 


For, to complete her grief, ſhe prov'd with child. 
Leſt this ſhould lenghen out the late alarm, ve 
Reſolv'd, if poſſible, to keep it E F 
So, when her time drew nigh, ſhe, in diſguiſe, 
Set out with two or three that ſhe could truſt: - 
But being taken ill, was forc'd to balt, * 
And in this houſe was happily deliver'd. We, 
To ſtifle all tuſpicion of her birth, 
The child was left, and in this houſe brought up. 
The care of which commenced our acquaintance. 
Tho! you're a ſtranger, fir, to theſe traniactions, 
I ſee it moves your admiration much. 

Sir Calf. Indeed! and well it may! 
But you'll be more ſurpris'd to hear me prove 
The only inſtrument of what has bappen'd. 
For I'm the wretch that ſought that lady's ruin, 
And never till this moment, telt remorie. 
One kiſs, my child, and know, that I'm your father. 
Not one relation have I left alive: | 
Jo all that I poſſeſs, my dear Priſcilla, 

3 good mother's ſake, ſhall be your lot. 

rs. Fet. Sir, if you pleaſe, a word or two in 

private. [ix Calf and Mrs. Fetely,go aids. 

Prif. Charm'd with this ſudden change, ; 
Like one inchanted, 

I hear and ſee, but know not how to anſwer. 

Maj. Now you ſhall find, Prudence, that I will 
pertorm my promiſe. , 

Priſ. And the induſtry and fidelity of Dropluck 
ſhall not fail of their deſerts. 

Maj. Now, gentlemen, Priſcilla and I, and all 
the powers that join'd us, ſue for peace: ſo lay 
down your arms. : | 

Capt. Pardon this miſtake, major, and we are 
ready to deliver up our ſwords, and atk your pardon. 

_ [They lay down their Jn 
; Maj. 


* 
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Maj. You have it.—This is the treaſure I turn'd 
ot for—ſo, Mr. Bounce, you have nothing tarthet 
to, ear. | . | * 
Bounce, If you paidon what is paſt, fir, I ſhan't 
care how often my houſe is beſet in this manner. 
Maj. As the darkneis of the night deceiv'd us all, 
let us now praiſe the day-light tor this lucky diſ- 


covery. | 
Sir Cal r and Mrg. FeTELY come forward: 


Mrs. Fet. He's my only child, and heir to all 1 


have: ſo, as ſoon as the decency due to the deceaſed 
will permit, this 1 couple ſhall come together. 


Sir Calf, Now, madam, was you inclin'd to ma- 
trimony, and ] worthy of ſo good a wife, this might 
truly then be call'd a comfortable concluſion. | 

Mrs. Fet. If your reformation is real, it will give 
me great encouragement, 

Sir Calf. To contirm that, all that I am worth 
will I make over to you betore we marry ; and my 
rule of lite ſhall be by your example. Now all 
—4 are ſettled to our ſatisfaction, a little reſt, I 
think, would be requiſite; and you all ſhall have 


tireble amends for this night's trouble. 


This flory intimates, thro what ſtrange tracts 


Omni potence is pleas'd to trace thoſe facts; 
Wijdom divine ſuch wonders may advance, 
* To ſlew the foul it's not th' ect of chance, 
As well might rubbiſh, when at random blown, 
Form, as it flics, vaſt palaces of ſtone, | 
As carth exiſt, or heaven itſelf abide, 
Were they ene moment left without a guide, 
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Written by Mr. Geo. Saville Carey. 


JTell you T will—plague ont I'm ſo teay'd— 
The author thinks his firftling has not pleas'd : 
1 jay he's quite miſta en; but all wont do; 
He'll not be eaſy till he hears from you. 
He wants poor me your anger to amuſe, | 
By trumping up ſome frivolous excuſe. 
Tfain ou d lay it on the acting now; ' 
But that, his modeſty will not allow— | 
T'd lay it on the prompter—if I knew how. 
You plainly fee I've na excuſe at all, 
The beft way'll be to let the curtain fall, — 
Yet hold I ve ſomething yet to ſay—aye right ; 
We'll do it better, Sirs, another night; » 
Welt be more perfect, act with better ſpirit, 
For application is the way to merit. 
Fear's the great tyrant in a doubtful breaft, 
From thence our finſt attempts are ſeldom beſt. 
Cou'd we have acted as we did intend, 
Not one ſoul here but would have been our friend. 
Thanks for that ſmile—by Fove, methinks Thear JI 
You kindly ſay—** We need not be in fear, 
* Becauſe there's none but friends and neighbours ( 
eee. 
Thanks for this good confeſſion, tis very kind, : 
T long to carry this good news behind, 
They're all diſtreſs'd to know what I have done; 
And Im as much impatient to be gone. 
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